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A DISTINGUISHED VISITOR.

“1 tell von, Nell, that T do not like the

fellow, und that I do not think it right, en-
gaged as you are to me, to keep on dancing
with bim, and let him monopolize you for

pearly the whole of the evening.”

“Youare full of absurd insular preju-
dices, Tom,” was the reply, “and I am
! te in gaining ao insight into your
charseter before we are inevitably tied to
euch other. 1 should never get on with a
jealous hushand, and as for onr engage-
went, von are free to break it oft if you
think fir.™

One of the speakers was a tall, broad-
shouldered young man, presenting a com-
plete type of the handsome young English-
mun of the better olass, His cheek was
fiushed, and during the enuncistion of his
sentiments against some sbsent person, his
fingers tueged nervonsiv at the tawny mus-
tache which half-concealed his moutk. The
ther was a girl of about 22 years of age,
dark, tali and graceful. There was an an-
grv gleaw in  her eves, and the little foot
encased in its satin  bottine tagped imps-
tiently upon the floor, as if the so doing
afforded some vent to the irritabifity under
the speaker was Iaboring.
scene wis a  conservatory filled with
cholee exoties, and throngh the open door
came soft strains of music, while oceasionnl
glimpses could be eaught of couples gliding
past in the graceful movements of the Muamla
walts

“Nell."” eaid the young man, earnesily,
“eon do not koow what youn are saving.
Would vou wreek the chance of the happi-
] lives tor a trivial disngreement
* Sorely vou would like me to
ve an opinion of my own somoetimes ™
“And vet,” broke in the girl, a mischier-
l¢ stealing over ler fuce, **vou bhave

U Sm

told me I know not how often that vou had
no will except so far as my wishes were con-

cerned.

conrse—nl eonr=e,"” stammered the
man,evidentiyalittle stagzer=d brthis
jom from some of his own gushing
woches: “but this is something entirely
diffprant, and one where my knowledge of
might help to draw you back from
k ofa precipice you had approached

o nearly,”
““Hear him,* langhed the girl. *Hear the
tv of the voung men of the day, asif
it them possessed one-half of the savoir-
t1 in her seeond season.”
“1 know that most of you are up to a thing-
or twao, ™ answered the voung man, who be-
‘cel the ground giving way beneath

vl what ean have possessed you
£ . bv Jove, the married women are
nob to run aiter this fascinating in-
dividual is more than 1 oan imazine.™

“Youn are speaking, 1 presume, of the
Marquis de Floridore?"" asked the girl.

(3 whom else have have we been talk-
last half-hovr, and quarreling
Uy over him, toe?" returned the young

ing for the

UIAan.
I« he not a fine man?" asked the Indy.
answered Tom, “‘though his

"aranted,

feet are very Iarge.”
“I

the g

ey

Wi

ws he pot sing divinely and play on
tar with the hand of 8 maestro?”’
atter of opinion,” growled Tom.

d." continued Nell, as i’ to clench
reument, “is he not of distinguished
and a true type of the old French
q Ity e

“No, n thousand times ne,” burst forth
Tem. *“He is simply s howling cad; and
how eomes it that thevy know nothing of
b gackis own Ewbassy?"

“Tould ze ambassador of a republigne
ze descendant of ze noblest of
taumilie:?" asked Nell, with so clever an
imitation of the tone and manner of the
Murquis that, in spite of his vexrion, Tom
was compelled to langh alond. *““Tom,”
continued she, laying her hand gently upon

i io you know what has made me
reously, as you termit, with

Fie

Tom was about to say “pure cussedness,”
oriunaiely checking himself in timé,
only shook his head.

“Because I thought that von were paying
s zreat deal too much attention to Miss
liania Cobb, the American girl with the
kv voies, and so T wanted to show vou
r« were other men besides your
in the world.™

ws difdn’t =eem to take to the little
ud =0 1 had pity on her, for she
» precious dull,” replied Tom, with

;'

vered Nell, impressively, “an
has no business to pity any
irl, on any excuse whatsoever, Now that
we have bad our customary gangle ont, will
ake we to the ballroom? By the way,
o, von have been asked to Sir Mat-
lune’s lor the pheasant shooting.

L s is that fellow Floridore,™ re-
turned Tom. “Never mind, now that we
Lave had an explanation I am guite at my
- and pronuse notto be jealous any

.

l

and,

bere’s a good bor,™ answered Nell,
layiaz her hand upon kis arm, she
I herself to be led from the con-

om Harlingham, the son of "Sguire
Harlingham of the Grange, who had for so
nany vears soepessiully hunted the West-
ern Division of Marlshire, had been for the
past three months engaged to Nell Fol-
thorpe, the ouly child of Sir Gervase and
Lady Folthorpe. The mateh was a suitable
cne from every point of view, and every-
thing had gone smoothly until the arrival
of the Marquis de Floridore on the hor-
Lun.

No one exactly knew who was responsible
for the introduction of this fascinating for-
eigner into society, but be certainly had
schieved an entree, and was to be met with
at some of the best and most exclusive
hiouses, both in town and country, Strange
rumors were certainly cireulated concerning
iim, and the Embassy, as Tom had stated,
denied all knowledge of him, but for all
that the Marquis contrived to hold his own,
chiefly owing to the way in which he had
mansged to ingratiate himself with the fair
sex,

fie did not mix much wiih the men, but

roamed {rom dancing reom to boadoir, sing-.

ing those little French and Italiax songs for
which be had achieved quite a reputation,
und deelaring bis intention of not returning
10 the family estates until he had persuaded
an English wife to sccompany him thither,

Sir Matthew Pontilune had alwavs en-

joyed the reputation of collecting s pleasant
circle of guests together for the pheasant
shooting, and this year his arrangements
were as sncceseful a5 usnal  All the guests
had arrived with the exeeption of the Mar-
quis de Floridore, who could not put in an
sppenrunee until he hiad concluded a visit
e was paying to the potentate of anad-
} ng couni™, the Duke of Kestreltowers,
w osone time post o series of daring
Iry robberies hind puzzied the police,
» sot the stunchest sleuth hounds of
= jund Yard st deflanco. The depreda-
1 were entirely conflned to country
ouses, and menaged with suoh consum.
ate akill that not only was it impossible to
= the property, but salsoevery effort to
v hands upon the actor or actors in this
wellinina scheme of plunder had proved
utterly fruitiess,

For u titne thers had been a lull in this ne-
farious campaign, and it was hoped by the
possessors of valuable jewelry that, satisfied
with their spoil, the thieves had retired to
enjoy their otfum cum dignitate. At any
rite the visitors at the ancestral sent of the
Kestreltowers hind suffered no loss, chiefly,
it wa= surmised, trom the fact of the Duke
fnststing upon all valuables belonging to
his guests being deposited each night ina
Lurgiar-prool safe buflt in the wall of the
Hbrary.

“] believe that confounded Marquis has
had sometbing to do with all these rob-
beries,” Tom Harliogham, confi-

i)

LIFE'S STAGE,
CAMPBELL, BART,,

drnﬁnlliy. to his especial friend and crony,
Frunk Bulstrode, as the two were smoking
a surreptitious pipe in the stables.

“Nonsenss, my dear fellow,” returned Bul-
strode. “1I really think you allow your
prejudiee to carry you too far. 1 don't like
the fellow, 1 confesk, but how could he do it?
Besides, the women run after him to such an
¢xtent that he (s ardly ever alone.”

“l tell you that these rogues have secret
means of carrying on their little games
which we are not up to,” answered Tom,
knncking the nshes out of his pipe, and pre-
paving to re-enter the honse, as the gong
guve notico that it wastime to dress for din-
ner

“He mather oent yon out with Nell Fol-

thorpe, did he not?’ asked Frauk, with that
brutal sincority thut an intimete friend
always considers himself privileged to
Ilfuq]t.
“Cut mo out; nonsense!” retorted Tom,
angrily. “Nell ana 1 bave had all that out.
The fuct is thnt I bad been muking too much
running with the Mttle American girl, and
Nell pretended to encourage the fellow in
order to bring me to my bearings aguin."

“(), that was 1t, was {t?" returned Bul-
strode, w lttle donbtiully, “then you don't
mind the Murquis eoming here a bit—you
know ke arrives here to-morrow, 1 sup-
ose?™

“1 owe him ong,” remarked Tom, "ana il I
get the chanece 1'll pay hinm, you mayv bet on
that, and 1 wish that von would join me fn
keeping an eye on him. 1 have askep Sir
Matthew to put him in a room on the same
corridor as mive, and 1 tell you I'll watch

im ns & cat does & monse."”

“All right, old man,”™ answered Bulstrode.
And then the two young men parted in or-
der to prepare for their appearance at the
dinner table,

The Marquizs arrived the next day as hed
heen arranged, and was received with gush-
ing ndoration by many of the ladies, and
with the nsunl cold clvility whieh the men
display towards one of thelr own sex whom
they dislike.

The Margois, however, seemed to care
very little indepd for this reception, and
bowed and smiled around him with bis nsoal
grace and suavity, and in the evening was
us nsunl the center of an admiring group of
Indies, who hung upon his lips, as he bub-
bled forth his little chansoneties in various
foreign tongues.

Netl Folthorpe, howevar, did not form one
of the satellites which centered round this
popular planet, and sitting in a distant cor-
ner of the room with Tom, she felt that shie
was really sobering down, and going into
proper training for the matrimoninl stakea.

“Nell," sald Tom, suddenly, “has vour
motiwer brought her dinmonds with her®
“W hy, of course she has" answered the

girl, “the country ball comes o fin four days
and a strong detachment are going to it |
from liere.”

“Well, tell ber to put them under her pll-
low at night,” sald Tom, lowering his voice,
“or else that thieving scoundrel of a Mar.
;‘uin will get them as sure as we are sitting
ere

Nell started and a look of surprise stole
aver he:r face. “Do you really think that the
Marquis is p—7"

“Sure of i,” broke in Tom, “but what
mitkes you look so0 surprised ar this little
expression ol opinion on my part?™

“Why, when 1 come to think of it,” an-
gwered the girl, “the Marquis always pro-
fesses an almost passionate adomtion for
precious stones, and ia continually speaking
toone lady about the magnificent jewels
worn by another: rather bad taste, s it not?™

“A eanital dodge,” roturned Tom, *for by
that means he gets & good deal of informa-
tion about value, ete. Depend on it Nell,
he fsa thief, but Bulstrode and I will collar
him yet.”

The Margnis did not entirely absent him-
#elf from tiec sports of the feld, and as the
men eald, dud fairly well ror a Ioveigner, buc
he generally found some pretext for return-
ing home after luneh, pleading nsan excuse
he was netaccustomed to these long “‘prome-
niades of foet,”™ which foimed the dellizht of
the “sporrsmans Britannique,” and would
epend most of his vime {n his own room, or
in rambling about the grounds when he
;-rnl.:i-I free himsell from the society of the
AN

Un the third morning after his arrival
thisre wns n great sensation and excitement,
for the Countess of Dottletow 'salmost price-

less locket, tozether with the braceletsand
collar to match, had vanished in the most
unaeccountable manner. The Countess said
that before she retired to rest on the pre-
ceding night her maid had, by her orders,
got out the diamonds which alie intended to
wear at the county ball, and that after ex-
amining them she had not considered it
worth while to put them away algnln. and
that omnlunntly they had Leon left on the
dressing table,
@ She declared, however, that sha had not
eard snyone enter the room, nor did the
apartment display any signs of unuuthor-
ized intrusion.

The rural police were called in, and with
all the snplency nsmlly displayed by that
body, ]Jropfsoﬁ that the rooms and boxes
of all the servants should be at once
scarched.

Atthis suggestion there was considerabla
murmuring among the domestics; and the
Marquis stepping forward beuged to be per-
mitted to say a few words, and when
silence wns necorded, began in his soft for-
eignaccent: “Ladies nna gentlemon, let us
not forget zat ve all all have ze eommon
feclings in ze present, as in ze past, and zat
ve should not outrage zese dellencies of ze
Dature. Vot for should zess pauvres gens
and zere colls—vot you cull bagzazes—be
visited, ven ours remains untouched? Let
all the world submit to right of search, and
Z€n No von can vot you ekll grumble.”

The ladies were loud in their praises of the
great delicacy of feeling evineed by the dis-
tinguished visitor, and even the men were
reluctantly compelled to confess that the
fellow's proposal was a fair one,

While the senvch was taking place, host,
guests and seryants remained in the draw-
ing room, so as to leave the police entirely
unfettered In their operations. The result of
the search wes that no trace of the missing
stones could be discovered, and that the rob-
bery promised to be as f'muamystery asall
those which had preceded it .
. . L L 3 . - L - L L 3 -

“I know that the fellow did the trick,” re-
marked Tom. as, after the return of the rev-
elers from the county ball, he and Frank
Bulstrode sat chatting together and smoking
cigarettes, regardlessas to whether the scent
of the Nicotinn herb counld be detected by the
other oceupants of the corridor, “Depend on
it, the rascal will make another attempt at
night, and 1 am going to keen wateh. Bul-
!l:rodt'." old man, will you oblige me In one

T ?

“Delighted, T am sure, dear boy,"” yawned
his friend. *“*Call me when wvou wantme. I
am as tiredas a dug—daneed every dnncei
sguare and round, I do sssure you, and
redlly must be off to bed.™

“But that {s just what you cannot do,"
excinimed Tom, layving a detalning hand on
his friend, who was making for the door,
“lI am sure thatthe Frenchman has some
communication with the ontside, and I want
you to patrol the grounds, keeping with
easy distunce of his window, 50 us tosee {f he
plavs any hankey-pankey tricks from it

Bulstrode looked exeessively blank at this
announcement. “How long am I to be kept
at this work?" asked he.

“Why, until daylight, of course.,” replied
Tom, “then you can go to bed. You won't
be alone. I have arranged evervthing, and
von will have Jobson, one of the watchers,
and my own man, ]iuu:him-. with yon. I
arranged everything before we started.”

“By Jove, Tom, you would hnve mude a
splendid detective.” replied Frank Buil-
strode, looking at his friend with & kind of
lazy admiration, “If things ever went bad-
Iy with you I should start as & private in-
quiry agent, and Nell Folthorpe miglit hel
you in the oftice, for I am hanzed if I thin
she would let vou interview the Indy elients
by yoursell.”

“There, no chafl, the matter iz a serions
one,” retorted Tom. *“Be off. You will find
Jobson and Hutchins in the lnurel shrab-
bery. Keep yourselves as much out of sight
8s you can, and I'll lay you n fiver that we
make n bz bug this morning.” N

“Well, I may as well take o cignr to while
away the hours of my moonlight watehing,*
remurked Bulstrode, ns he extefAded his
hand toward Tom's cigar case, which lay on
a tuble close nt hand,

“are yon mad?’ exclaimed his friend,

romptly interposing. “A protty sort of a

etoctive vou wonld mnake, letting malefuo-
tors know of your presence by the scent of
your havannab. Keep close, crawl if yon
wnnt to move from one place to the other,
and when ¥you are #stationary remain
lh-mlched out on the ground, as flat as you
can.” ;

¥rank heaved a sigh of resignation, and
with u muttered “Swect are the duties Im-
posed by the cails of friendship,” quitsed
the room.

Carefully leaving the door a few inches
ajar, Tom commenced his wateh. The house
was completely silent, and the slightest
sound would have been perfeetly mudible,
but no noise broke the stiliness, which was
s0 intense thut by degrees it began to exer-
cise a soporific effect over the watcher, Tom

awned more than once, stretched ont his

egs, pinched his arms, and at leneth in
despair, rose from his seat, and applied a

wet towel to his face. All was in vain, how-
ever, and on resuming his chalr, in spite of
a feeble attempt te exercise will wer, he
fell intoa slumber, from which he woke
with a sudden stars, and A vagne uncer-
tainty 45 to where he was. “A nice fellow I
am," muttéred he, as he rabbed his eyes.
“suppose that I have let that fellow slip
through my fingers after allt"”

He crossed the room, and pesped cautious-
1y down the long cornidor in whieh the gas
was always allowed to burn during thenighs,
The Marquis' room was situssed at the other
end of it, and much to Tom's surprise and
annoyance, the door was wide open.

“‘Confound it all, I have been fast asleap,
and the rogue has been out, let me see if he
has returned,” muttered the discomflitted
amateur detective, and, walking down the
corridor, he looked into the slecping room of
the distinguished visitor. It was perfeotly
empty, and just as Tom was wondering what
his next stag:hould be, a terrible ery broke
the death-like silence of the house, & ery §
which never falls td arouse the sleeper, and
to carry with It fear and confusion.

The cry wis “Fire,” and as the watoher
stood uncertain whut to do, it was repeated,
and immediately a hubbub of voices arose,
wmingled with the pattering sound of slip-
pered feet, and the noiss of doors
thrown open in wild baste and alarm, *
ought to know those accents,” exclaimed
Tom, and in another moment he darted
Away l.n the :u.mcu.on of t‘he vol::e.

gmmrhﬂe Sir Matthew Pontilune’s gussts
hi assembled on the lawn in front of the
house {n various stages of deshabllle, whilst
a group of territied domestios stood at a lit-
tle distance off. Fortunately the night was
a flne one, and fortunately, also, the confla-
gration was not a verv serious one. One of
the curtains in the lHbrary had from some
unknown cause become ignited, and being
of light material had blazed up at once.

Ounly two of the guests were missing from
the ‘;roup on the lawn, and these were Tom
Harlingham and the uis as Floridore,
Before any horror, any conjectures, could be
hazarded, the figures of the two men, locked
together in the flerce embrace of strife, ap-

d at a door leading into the glrden.

he struggle was short, for oneof the com-

batants s e&ﬂ{l overcame the other, and,

hurling him to the ground, placed his knee
upon his ghest.,

“What is the meaning of this, Tom?
asked Sir Matthew, addressing the victor.

“Yes, vot is ze meaning of zis combat of
fist?” goreamed the Marquis, as soon as hs
recovered breath to speal. ' “I could not
gleep me, 20 I go into zee bibliotheque, vot
you call ze library, for a book, ze curtain
set himself on fire vis my candle, 1| glve ze
alarm; end zenus I run mysell to ze door,
ris boxer, Britannigue, threw himself on ma
like one coward poltroon. Aha, M. Har
lingham, von shall render me ze r for
zis, wis sword and pistol.,”

#Spe,” answered Tom, looking round at
the ring of spectagors, “if he has mot got
Mrs. Mountchesney's emeralds in his breast
pocket 1 have made a mistake, and will
flght him or apologize, just as he likes. I
saw him dart into her room, snatch some-

off the table, and make for the garden

ht him at the door.”
d take ze jewils," soreamed
did see zem as I pass, and L

thin{

and I only ca
“It is true, I

the Marquls, '

B&Y tOo m

m’d’l 80 take zem, and if zim beef fed

Anglals vili let me vie, I villlay zem st their

m‘i;;;wnn’:l fons loshes over your

ou WAFS Wear golos ove
boou‘!x demanded Tom, gnnnx & backward
look at the Marquis'

'set, which were en-
cased In india rubber coverings.
t oy v;;; z?m 80 A8 nodt to‘ldéatnrb Gs gm‘

s sleepers, and w myself about A

deal at night,"” answered the Marquis.
B;:?: won't dlt:," mt&id thla voi;:.gd Frank
a8 he suddenly & upon
the scone. “Here is a m{nu’ur yours wiio
bas split on your little game; brin;Hhim for-
ward,” he added, and Jobson and Hutchins
[ red, keeping tight hold of a rufManly-
looking prisoner.

“1 couldn't help it, Frenchy,"" said the fel-
low. “Every man for himsei{ you know; and
a8 they copped me, why I made a clean
breast of It, s0 a5 not to do time for so long &
streteh as I expect you will.”

The face of the Marquis assumed a sickly
pallor, but he made no reply.

b risoner informs me,” remarked

@, “that his confederite was
in the habit of committing the robberies,
creeping Into the chamber when the owner
of the Jewels waa fast asleep, and ﬂ!nging
them out of the window of his room to h
confederate, who had orders to hang arcund
the grounds on ceriain nighta.”

Another and a good deal more ¢came out
on the trial, at which it was shown that the
prisoner's name was Henri La Bouche, and
shat he had been a valet in theservice of the
veritable Marquis de Floridore, an elderl
f!mtlnmsn who led a very retired life, mﬁ

rom whose house he had absconded, enrry-
ing away a sum of money and certain papers,
which enabled him to support the preten-
tions he had assumed.

Both rogues were sentenced to a long
term of penal servitude, and Jewel robberies,
were for A time rul: o & stop to, for which
soclety showed its gratitude by presenting
Nell with many valuable trinklets on she
oconsion of ber marriage with Tom Harling-

bam.

“Don’t think, Tom,"” sald Nell, saucily, as
they were looking at the gifts, *'that I heve
received them on account of my marriage
‘with yon, for I look on them asall comlns
indirectly from on eDistinguished Visitor.

[Tux EwD.]
Copyright, 183, by Tillotson & Son.

NEXT WEEK,
THE LION’S BRIDE.

A QUAKER CITY MAD DOG LOOSE

After Biting Three Children and a Cor Its
Wild Career Is Stopped.

PRILADELPHIA, May 13.—As Joseph

Reed, 14 years old; Philip Gravenstine, 3

if, “Aha, I vill make thom safe,’]

years old, and Bertie Roche, aged 4 years,
were playing in front of their homes this
afternoon, a dog belonging to the mother of
the little Roche boy bit the three children.
The dog then ran down the street, foaming
at the mouth and snapping at everything in
its way. It attacked another dog biting it
m y, and then continned on its mad

By this time the whole street had been
aroused by the cries of the wounded chil-
dren, and a number of the bors and men
started in pursuit. The dog was overtaken
and shot by a police officer, who also shot
the dog bitten by it. The three children
wers hurried to the hospital and their
wounds were cauterized, after which they
were taken home.

BINGEING THE HAIR is a curs for bald-
ness. BHead s barber's talk in THE DIsS-
PATCH to-morrow,

JUST A LITTLE HELP.

That Is All Which Is Required at This Tims
of the Year—Do You Know What 1o Do?
We hear a great deal, just now, anbout

Spring medicines. It is known that people

feel ran down after the labors and siege of

winter, and it is assumed they need a Spring
medicine. This is not true. Spring medi-
cines are not needead; nature will throw off
the rheums in thé biood which have acou-
mulated during the winter, if she has only a
little help. Nature is able to clean her own
house, and take eare of her own household,
with a little assistance, and & little, gentle
stimmlant is all the Spring medicine anyone
requires, “But,” you may say, “what do you
mean by stimnlant, and what do I require?”
We answer, something absolutely pure, pow-
erful, and which has been proved to abund-
antly answer the purpose. Unquestionably,
whiskey, if of the rightkind, is the proper
thing to use, but unfortunately, there are
few good whiskies in the market, and only
one which Is absolutely pure, and possesses
medicinal qualities. That whiskey is Duf-
fy's Pure Malt. Ithas been upon the wmar-
ket for years. It has the unqualified en-
dorsement of physicians and chemists, and
it is the only whiskey which can be recom-
mended. It is true, certain unscrupulous
druggists and grooers seek to sell other and
interior goods, claiming they are equal to

Duﬂ'rs. but they possess little purity and no

medicinal power whatever, whereas Duffy's

is specially designed as a medicinal whiskey.
1t would be well to bear these facts in mind
when consldering the subject of Spring med-

fecines, and how to best put the stom i
shape for the reqnirumsnga of the :gh.nm. :

is absolutely pure. . . .
state that because of the facilities that company have
for obtaining perfectly pure cream of tartar, and for
~other reasons dependent upon the proper proportions
of the same, and the method of its preparation, the
Royal Baking Powder is undoubtedly the purest and
most reliable baking powder offered to the public

Royal Baking Powder
Is Superior to Every Other.

It is a scientific fact that the Royal Baking Powder
I will go still further and

HENRY A. MOTT, Pu. D.

Late Chemist for U. S. Gout,

retiring from business June 1.

The immense bargains of

BARGAINS TO-DAY.

Our Buyer, Mr, HENRY KOEHLER has just returned from his
trip. He was fortunate enough to secure a large portion of the stock
of the wholesale concern of Messrs, FRANK WOLF & CO., who are

MENS AND BOYS' GLOTHING

Will be placed for sale on our counters to-day, and will be sold on our
EASY CREDIT PLAN AT LOWER PRICES than others sell for

KOEH

LER'S

INSTALLMENT HOUSE,
17 SIXTH STREET 17

WE NOW OCCUPY THE ENTIRE BUILDING.

MERCHANT TAILORIN

We show the latest de-
signs of Foreign and

Domestic Fabrics which we will make up in the latest style and guar-

antee satisfaction.

LADIES’ AND MISSES’

JACKETS AND CLOAKS.
Watches and Jewelry.

American Watches, Gold, Gold Filled and Silver,

line of Diamonds and Jewelry.

CREDIT

and the choicest

WITHOUT
SECURITY.

OUR TERMS:

One-third down, balance in small weekly, semi-monthly
or monthly payments.

KOEH

17

INSTALLMENT HOUSE,
SIXTH STREET

T >>Visitors will be shown through with pleasure.<g

WE NOW OCCUPY THE ENTIRE BUILDING.

Saturdays till 11 B M.

T 5>0pen evenings till 9.

LER'S
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my 408

WOVEN WIRE
BED SFPRINGS,
| $1.50.

—

SOFT-TOP
MATTRESSES,
$2.25.

INTERWOVEN
BED SPRINGS,
$1.40.

NO CREDIT,
NO DISCOUNT
TUESDAY. |

 FEATHER
PILIL.OWES,
75c.

LTDIES’ B s
$2.50, $3.50, $4.25.
Worth $4, $5.50, $6.50.

LADIES’ REEFERS,
$3.75 to $6.
Worth 87 to $10.

Worth
$27.

We have too many of them—j3

$17.7

Suits. A rare bargain.

Price, Tuesday Only, $17.75.

TUESDAY ONLY

You can have your
choice of the best

TAPESTRY .. BRUSSELS

CARPET

In our stores at

87 1-2c.

Second Grade, 75¢c, worth $1.00.
Third Grade, 68c, worth goc.

BEDROON aUIT3

AT PRICES
Never Before Attempted

Because we have far too many, as
many orders given early in January
have only been recently filled.
We won't have them long. These
“Little Prices’ pasted onto “Big
Values" will cause a furore among
furniture buyers:

50 Suits, $17.00, worth $25
29 Suits, 18.50, worth 30
41 Suits, 2Z3.75, worth
18 Suits, 27.25, worth
13 Suits, 32.00, worth
15 Suits, 39.00, worth
25 Suits, 43.00, worth
40 Suits, 47.00, worth
22 Suits, 60.00, worth
10 Suits, 69.00, worth

45

60
65
80
98

35

90
57

OILVERWARE.

C

)

UESDAY CASH SAL

TUESDAY ONLY

You can have your
choice of the

BODY BRUSSELS

$1.15,

Second Grade, $1.05, worth $1. 35.

RUGS.

Special Sale of BROMLEY'S
Double-sided Wool

SMYRNA RUGS.

21x45-in, $1.25

26x54-in, 1.95
goxbo-in, 2.75
36x72-in, 3.75

Also 200 MOQUETTE RUGS,

Third Grade, gsc, worth $1.25.

. CHINAWARE

$1.50 Set

For Rogers' Guaranteed Triple
Plated

KNIVES OR FORKS

z5c for Rogers' Engraved Sugar
Shells.

25¢ for Rogers’ Engraved Triple
Plate BUTTER KNIVES.

., $1.69 five-bottle Table Castors,

$1.19 dozen Silver Plated Knives
and Forks.

£8.75 for elegant 4-piece TEA
SETS.

IN THE BASEMENT,

FOR PRETTY

DECORATED PLATES

1c each Cups and Saucers.

2c each all size Plates.

6c each all size Pudding Dishes.
gc each all size Bakers.

15¢ each 14-gallon Pitchers.
Elegantly Decorated
DINNER SETS, -

' 100 PIECE

Finetish Popcelain Dinner Sets

Handsome Decorations,

$8.7 WORTH

$14.

IN THE BASEMENT.

27x54-in, $2.87; worth $4.50.

EDMUNDSON &

bLASIWARE.

3 Cents Each

For your choice of 3,000
GOBLETS.

10¢ Nickle Top Sugar Shakers.

18¢ Nickle Top Molasses Cruets.
7c Large Bread Plates.

10c Half-Gallon Pitchers.

10c Hand Lamps, complete.

HONDREDS OF BARGAINS
"IN THE BASEMENT.

TUESDAY ONLY.

Extra Super
All-Wool

INGRAINCARPETS

6lc; Worth 85c¢.
Extra Super ‘Cotton
Chain
49c; worth 75¢c.
14-Wool,
37¢; worth 60c.

GOOD INGRAINS, 28c.

PERR

TINWARE.

These pint TINCUPS

4 for 5 Cents.

Quart Buckets, 2 for 5c.
Rim Wash Basins, 3c.
2-Quart Buckets, 6c.
6-Quart Dish Pans, 9c.
Half-Gallon Oil Cans, 5c.
Wash Boilers, any size, 59c.

All first grade. No seconds in
our stock.

IN THE BASEMENT.

TUESDAY ONLY.

CHINA MATTINGS, 20c, 25¢,
30¢ yard.

OIL CLOTHS (all widths), 25c
to 6oc square yard.

LINOLEUMS, 65c to 8oc square
yard.

EXTRA SUPER ART SQUARES,
$4.95.

"

$2.65

For these COLBY Iron Frame,
Hard-Rubber Roll Wringers.

WO00D WRINGERS, $1.95.

310,40, 3 PIECES.

This Bedroom Suit, full size bed-
stead, landscape beveled glass,
heavy handles, Antique Oak finish;
a handsome design; former price
$35-

2,000 cakes fine TOILET SOAP,
made to sell at 1oc,

2 for 5e.
The great BRUSH SOAP,

5¢ Double Cake
TUESDAY.

IN THE BASEMENT.

$43.25,

TUESDAY ONLY.

Solid Oak, deep-set panels, mas-
sive carvings, heavy bale handles,
beveled mirror; a regular $65 pat-
tern.

15 Suits, $73; worth............ $100
g Suits, 85; worth.......... -« 120
12 Suits, 95; worth............ 135
7 Suits, 112; worth........ cees I50
5 Suits, 135; worth........ voie 375

GHEVAL GLASS SUITS.

$z2.50; regular price...........$ 33
26.00; regular price........... 4o
29.75; regular price........... 48
69.00; regular price........... 100

MAIL ORDERS
PROMPTLY FILLED

my 14-61-D

Bring This Paper With You and Ask to See the Goods.

635-637 SMITHFIELD ST.635-637

If You Pay a Deposit

TUESCAY

We Will Hold the Goods One
Week for Balance.

\




